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THE WAY OF A GIRL

By MISS JEANNE M. BLACK,

, "Helen, I wonder who that disti-

nguished-looking stranger can ba
who passes here so persistently every
few hours In that gray roadster," said
Mrs. Burk as she peered from be-
tween the curtains of the parlor win-
dow. .. V ... ;

Helen blushed furiously and turned
a conscious face to her mother. "Oh,
yes, mamsey, I forgot to ten you
about him. He is a guest at the tav-
ern. I call him my Prince Charming,"
said Helen, laughing. "His name Is
Leroy Talmage. They say he made
loads of money In 'Kalamazoo, Tim
buctoo or some outlandish place, and
came back to civilization to spend it
Then came the war. He has been to
trance and incidentally covered him
self with glory and medals. He wears
the military cross and the Legion of
Honor upon his, breast and looks like
a man who really counts," finished
the girl with .sparkling eyes.
- "But what brings, such an amazing
person to our secluded village? What
Is the attraction?" asked Mrs. Burk,

"Oh, rest and scenery, ! suppose;
lie IS on leave for convalescence. He
calls these bald old mountains and
rocky pastures 'exquisite,' 'a valley of
dreams' and one of - 'God's beauty
spots. I must say I don't admire 1

taste ; give me the flesh-pot- s and
bright lights.- - I care not how beau-
tiful it be, If It be not beautiful to
me," sang the happy girl as sbe
pinned on her sun hnt and gathering
up a tin pnll and lunch basket, she
opened the , door to the wind-blow- n

morning. ' ' ' ' ; " '

"Bye-by- e, mamsey, I'm off. I'll take
the Marsh baby along for company
and give poor Mrs. Marsh a chance
to get her Jelly made. Baby can roll
in the clover while I pick berries."
"Well," thought Helen, with a giggle,
as she tripped gaily away, "that's the
time I put one over on mother. K
she dreamed that her unsophisticated
little daughter had actually flirted
with the handsome stranger, I trem
ble to think what would happen to
little me. But I should worry, every-
body talks to soldiers, these days."

Within half an hour, ..the ; Marsh
baby, a pink and white morsel in
rompers, . was stumbling ; among the
clover on unsteady legs, picking the
"pitty-pittles-" while Helen picked ber-

ries In the pasture on the. other side
of a rail fence. Suddenly the silence
of the ' summer morning was broken
by the low-tone- d, honk-hon- k of a mo-

tor car, and a familiar, gray roadster
of ; aristocratic lines purring
along the road and ground to a stop
Opposite the busy berry picker. - A
transforae.d Helen. , nodded a gay
"good morning." ' Leroy Talmage
climbed from behind the steering wheel
and with one leap was over the low
stone wall, and . with widening eyes
stooq looking down at DaDy Aiarsn.
"Da dn" gurgled i the infant, lifting
entreating blue eyes and chubby arras.

"You rascal," and the tall military
man caught , the child up, held him

aloft, then cuddled the little creature
in his strong arms. The rose-lea- f

mouth was pressed to his bronzed
cheek and the, busy fingers played
with the military cross.

"Why,' Baby Marsh, you are alto-

gether too familiar," scolded Helen.
"He calls every man he sees Dada,' "

explained the girl, with a bright blush.
"His father is in France and he natur-

ally misses him."
"Don't apologize for baby, Mrs. er
Marsh; let me play with him. 1

am very fond of children."
When luncheon was over, the man

sat quietly smoking and watching the
girl with the sleeping child resting
against her knee. .

"Mrs. Marsh," he v. began, "I was
amazed to find that you were a
married woman". After , a - tense

t

silence he added earnestly : ."Would
it interest : you to , know that I
have, never been in ' love not

the reol tlIng?" Another silence,
The girl stirred restlessly. The man
went on huskily: "When I first saw
you tripping along your quaint vil-

lage streets, In your simple white gown
and rose-wreath- bat, with your Bed
Cross bag on your arm well, I knew
I had reached a turning point In my
life that's all. I hope you will not
think this confession Impertinent 1

am not in the habit of making love to
other men's wives, and I hope you'll
forgive me." r ,

'

," -

The girl sat with demure, downcast
eyes, twining the child's silken curls
about her finger. Suddenly she sprang
to her feet with nn exclamation. "Quick,
it is raining; a big drop Splashed on

baby's nose; we will get soaked. Mr.
Tnlmadge, will you kindly motor us
home?" - '

Ten minutes later they pulled up be-
fore Burk cottage. Helen turned a
roguish face to her companion. "May
I trouble you to drive up the street a
block further? I nlust return Baby
Marsh to his mother. He was bor-
rowed only for the day.

" And I would
like to introduce myself. My name is
Miss Helen Burk." ,

'

"Then you are not married?" ex
claimed the man, and he turned a
transformed fnce to the girl.

"Not that I kndw of," returned
Helen, with n glance that meant much
"Won't you forgive me, Mr. Talmage?"
she said, trembling with emotion.

"I'll think it over, sweetheart. It is
a small thing to forgive, when tho
ending is so wonderful." She looked
up at him sweetly. "There's a big
life ahead of, us,, dear." His' band
closed over hers in sudden tension.
(Copyright, 1918, by the McClur Newspa-
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room to read a Boston newspaper. As
he sat there Caroline entered and clos
ed the door behind her. Miss Abigail
was In the kitchen busy with prepara
tfons for the morrow's plum pudding.

The girl took the chair next that oc-

cupied by the lawyer. He put down
his paper and turned to her.
. "Mr. Sylvester," she said, "I wish
yon would tell me something about the
value of a seat on the stock exchange.
What is the price of one?"

The lawyer looked at her In surprise.
"Tha value of a seat on the stock ex

change?" he repeated, ...
"Yes. What does it cost to buy

one?" '
.

fHe hesitated, wondering why sho
should be Interested in that subject
Captain Elisha had not told him a word
of the Interview following Pearson's
last visit- - " '

"Well," he replied,, smiling, "they're
pretty expensive. I'm afraid, Garolina.

"You must excuse me."

I think the last sale was at a figure be
tween $90,000 and $100,000."

"Indeed! Was father's seat worth
as much as that?" '

"Yes."
"But" with a sigh, "that, I suppose,

went with the rest of the estate."
"Yes."
"Into the hands of the man who took

it all?"
"Yes; the same hands," with a sly

smile at his own private joke.
Then how does it happen that my

uncle has it In his possession?"
The lawyer . smiled no more. He

turned in bis chair and gazed quickly
and keenly at the young lady beside
him. And her gaze was Just as keen
as his own.

"Why! Has he?"
"Yes. And I think you know he

has, Mr. Sylvester. I know it. be
cause he told me so himself. Didn't
you know it?" '

"I I cannot answer these questions,"
he declared. "They Involve profession- -

8 aod""i-

I GOn t See that this is a secret My
uncle has already told me. What I
could not understand was bow he ob-
tained the seat from the man to whom
it was given as a part of father's debt
Do you know how he obtained it?"

"Er well er probably an arrange-
ment was made. I cannot go into de-
tails because well, for obvious rea-
sons. You must excuse me, Caroline."

"One moment more," she said, "and
one more question. Mr. Sylvester, who
is this mysterious person this stock-
holder whom father defrauded, this
person who wishes his name kept a
secret, but who does such queer things?
Who is he?"

"Caroline, I tell you I cannot answer
these questions. He does wish to re-
main unknown, as I told you and your
brother when we first learned of him
and his claim, if I were to tell you
I should break my faith with him.
You must excuse me; you really must"

"Isn't he my uncle, Elisha Warren?"
. Sylvester was halfway to tho door,
but she was in his path and lookinghim directly in the face. He hesitated.

"I thought so," she said. "You needn't
answer, Mr. Sylvester. Your face is
answer enough. He is. How could I
have been so blind?"

The lawyer, nervous, chagrined and
greatly troubled, remained standing bythe door. He did not know whether
to go or stay. He took his handker-
chief from his pocket and wiped hi
forehead.

"Whew!" he exclaimed. "Well, by
George!"

She paid no attention to him, but
went on, speaking apparently to her-
self.

"It explains everything," she said.
"He was father's brother, and father
in some way took and used his money.
But father knew what sort of man ht
was, and so be asked him to be out
guurdlan. Father thought he would
be kind to us, I suppose. And he has
been kind he has. But why did h
keep it a secret? Of course the money
was his. All we had was his by right
Bnt to say nothing rnd to let "us be-
lieve"- .

; Sylvester interrupted quickly. "Carrx
line, Carolina" he said, "don't make
any mistake? Don't misjudge your
uncle again. He is a good man, one
of the best men J ever knew. Yes,
and one of the wisest."

"Oh, '.Mr. Sylvester, please, now that
I do know, now that you have told m,
so much, won't you tell me the rest
the reason and all of it? Please!"

The lawyer shook his head, regard-
ing her with an expression of annoy-
ance and reluctant admiration.

"Now that I've told you," he repeat-
ed. ,"I don't remember that I've told
yon anything."

-

. (TO BE CONTINUED.)

"Allied-American.-

Jean was asked in Sunday school
what her nationality was. Remember-

ing that her father and mother were
bom in Canada, she replied that she
was an American, bnt of allied de
scent.'

(Laoinr
By
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"Humph! She does, hey? I want
to know! Look here, Jim! Have you
and she"

He got no further, for Pearson broke
away and, with a hurried "Good
night," strode up the platform to meet
the city bound train. Captain Elisha
entered the house by the back door, a
remnant of South Denboro habit, and
saw his niece, a shadowy figure, seated
by the window. He crossed to her
side.

"Well, Caroline," he said cheerfully,
Tm home again. Deatler I just met
Jim Pearson. He tells me he's decided
not to go on this cape cruise of ours.
He said you agreed with him 'twas
best he shouldn't go. Do you mind
tellin' me why? Have you and he had
a fallin' out?"

Still she was silent. He sighed.
"Well," he observed,."! see you have,
and I don't blame you for not wantin'
to talk about it. I'm awful sorry. I'd
begun to hope that However, we'll
change the subject" -

"Uncle," she said, "you know I al-

ways want to talk to you. Mr. Pear-
son and I have not quarreled, but I
think I think it best that I should not
see him again. It would only make it
harder for him, and it's of no use."

Captain Elisha sighed again. "I
guess I understand, Caroline. I pre
sume likely I do. He he asked some'

I

a
if

"And yet you sent Kim away. Whyf a
thin of you, and you couldn't; say yes
to him. That was it, I suppose.
Needn't tell me unless you really want
to, you understand," he added hastily.

"But I do. I ought to tell you. Un-
cle Elisha, Mr. Pearson asked me to be
his wife." f

"The captain gave no evidence of sur-

prise.' - .' i.- . .

"Yes," he replied gravely; "I judged
that was it. And you told him you
couldn't, I suppose. Well, dearie, that's
a question nobody ought to answer but
the one. You didn't care for him
enough, I suppose. Caroline, you don't
care for anybody else, do you? You
don't still care for that other feller,
that"

"Uncle," she sprang up, hurt and in-

dignant, "how can you?" she cried.
"How could you ask that? What must
you think of me?" - '':

"Please, Caroline," he protested;
"please don't. I beg your pardon. I
was a fool. I knew better. Don't go.
Tel! me the real reason. Now tell me.
Was it that you couldn't care for Jim
enough?"

'11 like Mr. Pearson very much.
I respect and admire him."

"But you don't love him. I see.

Well," sadly, "there's another one of

my dreams gone to smash.- - However,
you did just right, dearie. Feelin' that
way, you couldn't marry him, of
tourse."

"That was not the reason," she said
in a low tone.

"Hey?" He bent toward her. "What?"
he cried. "That wa'n't the reason,
you say? You do care for him?"

She was silent.
"Do you?" he repeated gently. "And

yet you sent him away. .Why?"
She faltered, 'tried tn speak and then

tarned away. He put his arm about
her and stroked her hair.

"Don't you cry, dearie," he begged.
"I won't bother you any more. Yon
can tell me some other time if you
want to. Or you needn't tell me at
alL It's all right; only don't cry."

"I mustn't be so silly," she said. "I
had made up my mind to tell you
everything and I shall. Mj not caring
for Mr. Pearson was not my reason for
refusing him. He would marry me, a
poor as I am. And perhaps I perhaps a
I should say yes if things were differ-
ent. I know I should sny yes and be
very, very bappy. But I can't and 1

won't! 1 won't! I suppose you think
I have been perfectly satisfied to let
you take care of me and of my broth-
er and give us a home and all that we
deeded and more, but I have not been
contented with that, nor baa Steve.
He and I have made our plans, and we
shall carry them out He will leave
college in two years and go to work In is
earnest Before that timo I shall be
ready to teach. I have been studying
with just that idea in view. , I haven't
told you before, uncle, but one of the a
domestic science teachers at tne uni-

versity Is a girj I nsed to know slight-
ly. She is going to be married nit
7 ear, and if A1 goe well I may be af

(CopyrlgMby D. Appleton Co.)

appointed to her position when she
leaves. Steve and I have planned it
all. His salary at first will be small,
and so will mine, but together we can
earn enough to live somehow, and
later on when he earns more perhaps
we may be able to repay a little of all
that you have given us. We shall try.
I shall insist upon it."

"Caroline Warren, Is that the reason
you sent Jim away? Did you tell him
that? Did you tell him you wouldn't
marry him on account of me?"

"No, of course I did not!" indignant-
ly. ,"I told him I said I must not
think of marriage; It was Impossible.
And it Is. You know It is, Uncle Eli-

sha."
"I don't know any such thing. If

you want to make me happy, Caroline,
you couldn't find a better way than to
be Jim Pearson's wife. And you
would be happy, too; you said so."

"But I am not thinking of happi-
ness. It is my duty to you and to my
own self respect And not only that
but to Steve. Some one must provide
a home for him."

"But you won't have to leave him.
Steve's future's all fixed. I've provid-
ed for Steve."

"What do you mean?"
"What I say." The captain was

very much excited and for once com-

pletely off his guard. "I've had plans
for Steve all along. He's doln fust
rate in that broker's office, learnin the
trade. When he's out of college I'm
gon' to turn over your dad's seat on
the stock exchange to him. Not give
It to him, you know not right off but
let him try, and then, if he makes a
good fist at it. he'll have it permanent.
I ain't told him, and I don't want you
to, but It's what I've planned for him,
and- "-

"Walt! Wait, uncle, please! The
Stock Exchange seat? Father's seat?

don't see I don't understand."
"Yes, yes," eagerly; "your pa's seat.

I've meant It for Steve. There's been
chances enough to sell It, but I
wouldn't do that 'Twas for him, Caro
line, and he's goln' to have It"

"But I don't see how why. I
thought"

By the light from the doorway he
saw that she was gazing at him with

strange expression. She looked as
sbe was about to ask another ques-

tion. He waited, but she did cot
ask it ' "

The Stock Exchange seat had been
part of her father's estate, a part of

her own and Steve's Inheritance. How
could Captain Warren have retained
such a costly part of the forfeited es-
tate In his possession? For It was In
his possession; he was going to give it
to her brother when the latter left
college. Who was this mysterious
man her father had defrauded? She
had never wished to know before; now
she did. And the more she pondered
the more plausible her suspicion be
came.

CHAPTER XVIII.
The Stock Exchange 8eat

XTOVEMBEH weather on Cane Cod
X is what Captain Elisha describ

ed as. "considerable chancey.'
"The feller that can guess it two days
aneaa or tune," he declared, "is wast-i- n'

his talents. He could make a livin'
prophesyin' most anything, even the
market price of cranberries." When
Caroline, Sylvester and the captain
reached South Denboro after what
seemed, to the two unused to the
leisurely winter schedule of the rail
road, an Interminable Journey ffom
Fall Elver, the girl thought she had
never, seen a more gloomy sky or a
more forbidding scene.

But she kept her feelings hidden on
her uncle's account" The captain was
probably the happiest individual In the
state of Massachusetts that morning.
He hailed the train's approach to Sand
wich as the entrance to Ostable coun
ty, the promised land, and from that
station on excitedly pointed out fa
miliar landmarks and bits of scenery
and buildings with the gusto and en
thusiasm of a schoolboy.

At Denboro he pointed out Pete Shat-tuck-'s

livery stable, where the horse
and buggy came from which had been
the means of transporting Graves and
himself to South Denboro.

,"See!" he cried. "See that feller
holdin' up the corner of the depot with
his back, the one that's so broad In the
beam he has to draw In his breath
afore be can bntton his coat That's
Pete. You'd think he was too sleepy
to care whether 'twas today or next
week, wouldn't you? Well, if you was

summer boarder and wanted to hire
team you'd Cnrt Pete was awake and

got up early. If a ten cent piece fell
off the shelf In tto middle of the night
he'd hear it though I've known him to
sleep while the Minister's barn burned
down. The parson htd been preachln'
against horse tradin. Maybe that ser-
mon was responsible for some of the
morphine Influence."

Sylvester was enjoying himself huge-
ly. Captain Elisha's exuberant com-
ments were great fun for him. "This

what I came for," ho confided to
Caroline. "I don't care If it rains or
snows. I could sit and listen to your
uncle for a year and never tire. He's

wonder." ,

Dan, the captain's hired man, met
them with the carriage at the station,
and Miss Baker met tbrj at the door

the Warren home. The exterior of

ana a good deal of
the time was not
able to go about
Our greatest desire
was to have a'child
in our home and one
day my husband
came back fromiiiftiii town with a bottle
of Lydia

Vegetable
E. Fink-ham- 'a

Compound and'0 ;; wanted me to try itIt brought relief
from.mv tmnhloa

I improved in health so I could do myhousework ; we now have a little one, all
of which I owe to Lydia E. Pinkham'e
Vegetable Compound." Mrs. O. S.
Johnson, R. No. 8, Ellensburg, Wash.

There are women everywhere who
long for children in their homes yet are
denied this happiness on account of
some functional disorder which in most
cases would readily yield to Lydia E. '

Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.
' Such women should not give up hope

Until' they have, given this wonderful
medicine a trial, and for special advice
write Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co.,
Lynn, Mass. The result of 40 years
experience is at vour service.

Will reduce Inflamed, Strained,
Swollen Tendons, Ligaments,
or Muscles. Stops the lamenessand
pain from a Splint, Side Bone or
Bone Spavin. No blister, no hair
gone and horse can be used. 2.50 a
bottle at druggists or delivered. De-
scribe vour case for special instruc

tions and interesting horse Book 2 R Free.
ABSGRSiNE, JR.. the antiseptic liniment for'
mankind, reduces Strained, Torn Liga-
ments. Swollen Glands, Veins or Muscles I
Heals Cuts. Sores, Ulcers. Allays pain. Price
11.25 a boRlelst dealer, or delivered. Book "Evidence" free.
W..F. Y01WG, P. D. F, 310 Temple Street, Spilngfleld, Mast.

Clear Your Skin

WMIeYouSIeep

wilhCuticura
All draggiata;8oap2r, Ointment 25 4 50, 'TnlonmlS.
Sample each free ot "Ontloara, Sept. fi. Boatoa."

For Sale, Ohio Farm
SCO acres corn and clover; nice buildings; flne wateT:
..7. iuuiu, uvar imiiubu. Bciiwii, cDnrcnes ana
town. (5.000 down, balance long as desired at 6.
ffriu ram axis pebbles, ei a. Petri Bt,,ciaaiu,ou

W. N. U., CINCINNATI, NO. 18.

VERMIN ATTRACTED BY FOOD

.i.If No Scraps Are Around; There Will
Be tittle Trouble With Ants or

'' ' v Roaches.'' .?.

The surest Way to keep n house free -

from ants Is to leave no-foo- lying- -

aDout on shelves or. in open places,
where they can reach It. Ants . go
where they find food, and If the food
supplies of the household arekept In
afit-pro- metal containers or in ice
boxes, and if all foods that may hap-
pen to be scattered by children or oth-
ers is cleaned up promptly, the ,ant
nuisance will be slight. Cake, bread,
sugar, meat, and like substances, ara
especially attractive, to the ants, and
should be kept from them.

Roaches will not frequent room!
unless thej find some valuable food
material, and if such materials .can
be kept from living rooms and offices
or scrupulous care exercised to see
that no such material Is placed In
drawers where it can leave an attrac-
tive odor or fragments of food, tho
roach miisancecnn be largely restrict-f- d

to places where food necessarily
must be kept. .

'

,, A Letter's; Difference.
"Bllggins doesn't Seem to, care for

work."- - "No; He prefers a rustful
life. Not restful. Kustful."

The" Yanks are fighting In France
as though they are anxious to get
home to wife and mother. .

f

Sfvc Wear and
Tear on that boy
of yours 'during
the active years
of childhood and
youth necessitates

. a real buildin&food. ,

s supplies the
essentials for
vigorous minds
and bodies at

any agev s3;

"There's a Reason"

the big, old fashioned, rambling house
was Inviting and homelike In spite of
the gloomy weather, and Caroline
cheered up a bit when they turned In

at the gate. Five minutes of Mlssf Abi-

gail's society and all gloom disappear,
ed. One could not be gloomy where
Miss Abbie was. Her smile oil wel-

come was so broad that, as hei em-

ployer said, "it took in all outdopi and
some of Punkhorn Neck," a ilace

which, he hastened to add, "was f rgot
durin creation and has sort of hap-

pened, of itself since." i
Abbie conducted Caroline to her oom

--old fashioned, like the rest 61 the

house, but cozy, warm and cue iry
and, after helping in the remov il of
her wraps, seized her by both I mds
and took a long look at her face.'

"You'll excuse my beln' so far Mar
on short acquaintance, dearie," sbe

said, "but I've heard so much bout
you that I feel's if I knew yoi like
own folks. And you are own; oiks,
ain't you? Course you are! Evto r one
of Lisha's letters have had four ages
of you to one of anything elsei - be-

gun to think New York was not! lhf but
you and a whole lot of ten story bouses.
I declare, you're almost prettier 'than
he said. May I kiss you? I'd lire to."

She did, and they were frieJs at
once. U

The house and buildings were iroot-

less In paint and whitewash; the ard
was raked clean of every dead leaf and
twig; the whole establishment ws 3 so
neat that Caroline remarked upon it

"It looks as If it had been scou ed,"
she said.

"Um-hm,- " observed her uncle, w th a
gratified nod; "that's Abbie. She 1 ites
dirt worse than she does laziness, and
that ain't sayin' a little. I tell her
she'd sandsoap the weather vai s If
she could climb up to it. As 'tis she
stays below and superintends Dan
while he does It"

Miss Baker had planned that her
young guest should sit in state,
folded hands, in the parlor. She
ed to consider that the proper co;
for a former member of New
best society. But Caroline refusi
sit in tne parlor ana be "comp:
She Insisted upon helping. Miss

protested and declared there was
ing on earth to be done, but her
insisted that If there was not shq per
nolf mliaf elr A a Ahhla vmiM IAiva

as soon thought of hihiiliTM -

withont VMrtni' hn 1pfc Mrrinir n I

she would of sitting down before din-

ner, she gave in after awhile and d

Caroline to help la arranging
the table. - 1 i

--
hy, yon no rust rater sne ex-

claimed In surprise. "You know where
everything ought to go, just as if you'd
been setun' table all your life. And
you am t because Llsha wrote, you
nsed to keep hired help, two or three
of 'em, all the time." .J

Caroline laughed.
"I've been studying housekeeping for

almost a year," she said.
"And they teach that at school?"

she demanded. "And take money for
it? And call It science?. My land!
guess I was brought up in a scientific
household, then. I was the only girl
in the family, and mother died when I
was ten years old.1 ,

After dinner she consented to sit for
a time, though not until she bad don
ned her Sunday best earrings and all

"And you are our own folks, aint you?"
Captain Elisha and Sylvester sat with
them, and the big fireplace In the sit-

ting room blazed and roared as it had
not since its owner left for his long
sojourn in the city.

Caroline's mind was busy with the
suspicion which her uncle's words con-

cerning his futnre plans for Steve had
aroused. She had thought of little
el30 since sho heard them. The cap-
tain did not mention the subject again.
Possibly on reflection he decided that
he had already said too much. And
she asked no more questions. ! She de-
termined not to Question himyet
She must think' first .and then ask
some one else Sylvester. . f liner opportunity came tho following
morning, th day before Thanksgiving.
After breat.'ast Captain Elisha went
downtown to call on some acquaint-
ances. .., ,


